'I'll get supplies and uniforms from the first Chinese
town I come across/ said Ungern 'After that, I'll avoid
towns In three months I shall be in Lhassa.'
His tone both made a statement and asked a question
Tubanov deemed it wiser to say nothing
'I ought to have begun with Tibet/ the Baron went on
'The Dalai Lama will put Asia at my disposal, and I can
look after the rest The Hutukhtu is a false god I'll have
him replaced'
He doesn't call me a 'Buriat parrot' now, said Tubanov
to himself He filled his lungs with air and forgot to blow
it out again, so puffed up was he with pride He was on
the point of believing that he was Tibetan by birth
'Between ourselves,' he declared emphatically, 'the
Hutukhtu is a syphilitic'
Rezukhin emerged from the darkness and stood at
attention in front of the Baron
'General,' said Ungern, 'here are my orders For the
time being I'm breaking off the campaign against the
Reds Mongolia is contaminated with Bolshevism But
that won't last Meanwhile the division will proceed to
Tibet It will march south-west Give the necessary
orders'
Rezukhin went purple in the face Proceed to Tibet?
Why not straight to Paradise?
'I don't quite understand, Your Excellency,' said he
'Did you say that we should proceed to Tibet?'
'I said "to Tibet", and, if you don't understand me,
you must be a fool'
He's mad, said Rezukhin to himself Just imagine
trying to cross the whole of China with what's left of the
division1 We should get ourselves cut to pieces within
twenty-four hours Our sole chance of salvation is to the
east, behind the shelter of Japanese bayonets
Rezukhin hesitated  Then he said
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